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EMBRACING OUR MISFORTUNES. sired by all decent citizens. We have no patience with that type of 
reformer who refuses to put his shoulder to a certain wheel simply 
because he does not like his fellow-pushers. Take it for granted that 
the brewers are well-intentioned until their handling of this new 
movement proves them otherwise. And in the meantime give them 


PROPOS of our last week’s editorial 
in regard to the frequent appearance 
of W. J. Bryan’s genial countenance 
upon our cartoon pages, we have had 
several interesting comments from 
our readers. In this morning’s mail 
we have received an anonymous com- 
munication. A reader of JupGE has 
torn a caricature of Bryan from the 
front of our periodical and written 


every friendly aid and encouragement. 


POLITICAL RHYMESTERS. 

OR eight long years the poet clan has sweat and struggled to a 
man—aye, poets tall or fat or svelt-to dig up rhymes for 
Roosevelt; it kept the poetry output down, and added thus 

to Ted’s renown. Why, then, were we not warned in time to choose 
elie a P a man who doesn’t rhyme? The witty shaft, the flagon quaffed, the 

— a monster of such frightful laughter after grafters chaffed; the Bryan raft so far abaft our hefty 

That to be hated is but to be seen; presidential craft--Lord knows what all! We’ll all go daft while 
Seen too often, familiar with its face, poets have their fling at Taft. 
We first endure, then pity, then em- SB 

brace!’’ Selah! WILD? 

This certainly presents frightful N THE Children’s Court in New York City the other day a boy 

| accused of stealing a chicken pleaded that it was a wild animal, 


across it these words: 








possibilities to our sturdy Republican imagination, and yet we dare 
take the risk. If the delicate and graceful portrayals of the Boy in view of the fact that he found it outside of any private reser- 
Orator of the Platte, as presented by Messrs. Hamilton, Flohri and vation. We cannot but feel that he had a certain amount of right 
Zim, seem to grow more alluring to our readers week by week, then on his side, even though the judge found otherwise. We ourselves 
so be it. We are playing no small part in the world if we can thus have known a hen to be wild even within the sacred precincts of a 
lessen the unattractiveness of what bids fair to be a permanent private garden, and, granted its wildness as an individual and add 
American institution. Bryan will undoubtedly still be an unsuccess- wild surroundings, we see no ground left for that judge to stand upon. 
ful candidate in 1912 and '16 and ’20. Let us embrace him in that A more delicate problem arises, however, in a case actually presented 
capacity if we must. You before a learned New York 
will notice that he is never 
depicted in these pages as 
President of the United 
States. 


judge, as to whether an 
oyster is.a wild animal. 
Granted that any individ- 
ual oyster represented in 
Se court may have resided in 
GOING BEHIND THE the wildest of surround- 
RETURNS. 
ROHIBITIONISTS 
P claim that the efforts 
of the national asso- 
ciation of brewers to elim- 


ings, and admitting that it 
may have had no refining 
or civilizing influences 
whatsoever in its past life 
or in the life of its parents, 
inate low-grade saloons is yet, in spite of all this, can 
one ever view an oyster as 
other than tame? The 
question is so delicate a 


a policy of forlorn hope 

a death-bed repentance, as 
it were. And the prohibi- 
tionists take credit to 
themselves for forcing this 
action upon the brewers. 
Why waste time quibbling 
over motives and causes? 


one that we should like to 
present it to our readers. 
Let us hear your defini- 
tions of wildness. Just 
when may an animal be 
The brewers are proposing classed as tame? We 
a most laudable campaign, should be glad to discuss 


aiming toward results de- your replies. 
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STUNG! 


A bogus old master. 









































“CARRY YOUR BAG, SIR?” 


A TREMENDOUS DIFFICULTY. 
és ATE is against me, as usual.’”’ 
F ‘* What’s the matter, Mr. Riddinks?”’ 
‘* Don’t bother me when you see I’m annoyed.”’ 
ra” 

‘* Never mind, Mrs. Riddinks. 
time I turn around something goes wrong. 
fortunes.’’ 

** It’s too bad.’’ 

**No; it isn’t too bad. 
like other people. If I invest 
my money in stocks, the mar- 
ket goes against me. If I buy 
2 house, the rents immediate- 
ly begin descending ’’ 

‘* But what is the trouble 
now, Mr. Riddinks?”’ 

‘‘Trouble? Nothing but 

That’s all I 
I am pursued by trou- 


It’s just my fierce luck. Every 
It’s my beastly mis- 


It’s an outrage that I can’t get along 





trouble. ever 
have. 
ble. I almost tire of living.’’ 


‘Can I help you?’’ 


**T don’t know. I’m dis- 
gusted.’’ 
‘Then tell me what is 


the matter.’’ 
**Can’t you see?’’ 
‘*“No. I cannot see.’ 
** Well, this blamed shoe 
is sc far under the bed that 
I can’t reach it from either 
side.’’ 


, 


JOHN H. MC NEELY. 


SHARED IT. 
Finnegan——‘** How are yez 
this marnin’, Reilly?’’ 

Reilly—*‘ Be the powers, 
Paddy, I’m fair dhrownded! I 
cum down town in all th’ 
rain.”’ 

Finnegan —-‘‘ Then,  be- 
gob! yer a liar, for I kem 
down in half of ut.’’ 





SPELLING REFORM. 
ON’T eat stale Qcumbers. 
They’!] W up. 





NOT MANY COULD HAVE BEEN 
**Did you hear about that Southern Republican convention that transacted its business witout a squabble ?” 
**Gee! he must have been very lonesome there all by himself.” 


. PRESIDENTIAL PALMS. 


E got some points in states- 
manship 
From Washington the great, 
And Jefferson was not so slow 
In working out a slate. 


Old Jackson was a clever pal 
At handing ’round the spoils, 
And Lincoln found a ready way 
To stop the family broils. 


3 Ulysses did some mighty stunts, 
And Harrison was good; 
While Grover had some bright 
ideas, 
And did the best he could. 


Great men and good! they served 
us well; 
we And yet, when all is said, 
ee. We've had an awful lot of fun 
: With bronco-busting Ted! 
CHARLES IRVIN JUNKIN. 
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TO CONFIRM THE NEWS. 
Park Rowe—*‘ I understand the Howler has engaged a bishop on 
the editorial staff.’’ 
William Streete—‘‘ As a theological authority, I presume.’ 
Park Rowe—‘‘ No; just because most of its news matter needs 
confirmation. ”’ 


UP TO DATE. 
Restaurant patron—‘* Why is that lobster you served me called 
‘lobster a la jury 


Waiter—*‘ It’s sure to disagree, sir.’’ 
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PRESENT. 























JUDGE'S FAVORITE. 


MABEL BARRISON IN‘ 
OF THE RANCH.” 


If ‘* cow-girls” 


I'd settle in some Western spot 
And get completely cowed 


“THE FLOWER 


were so fair a lot, 
And with such grace endowed, 


THE SEAT OF THE 
TROUBLE. 


éé pees Brown! I fear his 
mind is failing.’’ 
‘What does the doctor 
think of his case?’’ 
** Oh, the case is all right. 
It’s the works that are af- 
fected.”’ 


DETAINED. 
66 | eammaname I didn’t see 
you at mass Sunday 
morning.’”’ 

‘* No, father; an’, be th’ 
same token, Oi wor so busy 
sarvin’ dhrinks to yure con- 
gregation, bedad! thot Oi fer- 


got to close oop. 


INSTINCT. 


First Thespian—‘* Why 
did you break off your en- 


gagement with the leading 
lady?’’ 
Second Thespian —*‘ Be- 


cause she had the cheek to 
demand that her name should 


be printed on the wedding invitations in bigger and blacker type 





COMEDIAN 
SCORED. Y ates eee le ay, 
T WAS a wet t ’ 
and stormy f ‘ 
night. The 
wind howled 
and hissed 
round the rat- 
tling windows. 
“I guess 
you’ve heard a 
noise like that 
before,’’ re- 
marked the vil- 
lain insinuat- 
ingly. 
**Sure,’’ replied the comedian pleasantly; ‘‘ but I guess you 





“DIRT CHEAP.” 


never did.’’ 
NONCENTS. 
HOEVER has gazed on a bright copper cent 
Has noticed, unless I’m mistook, 
The proud aborigine’s classical face 
And remarkably in-a-cent look. 


OT only can the leopard not change his spots, but neither can 


anybody his kin—worse luck! 
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than mine.’’ 
IN JULY. 


AIR Spring has mocked us with a sunny smile 
And soft, sweet breath of incense on the breeze; 
But we were warned, aye, cautioned all the while 
By that dear friend, the ever-faithful sneeze. 


We did not shed our flannels — no, not we, 
Though nature grinned upon us for a day; 
But, swimming bravely perspiration seas, 
We stuck to woolens casting naught away. 


And now pneumonia has passed us by, 
And busy moths go hungry as they wait. 
These tricks of spring have taught us to be shy 


About July we'll take a chance with fate. 
LURANA W. SHELDON, 


ME » 
OR A SWINDLER. 

Mrs. Dewtell——‘‘ I do think Mr. 
Hankinson is the meanest man I 
ever heard of, without exception.’” — 

Mrs. Jenkins—‘**‘ Why, what’s 
he been doing?’’ 

Mrs. Dewtell—‘* Sued a man for 
alienation of his wife’s affections 
end est the damenes at cole ten He—** I feel rotten. I didn't sleep all last night.” 

’” oe y She—‘* Dear me! Insomnia?” 
dollars. He—** No—er—poker.” 





WRONG DIAGNOSIS. 











FORGETFUL. 
Mrs. Mulligan “Och! Oj niver go to th’ shtore but phat Oi-fergit sumthin’. 
Mr. Mulligan—** An’ phat did yez fergit this toime, darlin’ ?” 
Mrs. Mulligan—** It's afther fergittin’ to go at all, at all, Oi'm doin’ this marnin’. 



































OVER THE FIRE-ENGINE 
HOUSE TELEPHONE. 


6c ELLO, hello!’’ shouted 
H the fireman on the en- 
gine-house end of the 
telephone, in answer to a long 
ring. 

** Hello!’’ came back in fem- 
inine tones. ‘‘ Is this the fire de- 
partment?”’ 

‘* Yes; what is it?’’ 

** Well, I want to inform you 
that my yard runs right up to 
the walk that runs along the 
side of Cummings’s walk next 
door ”’ 

‘*T guess you’ve got the 
wrong number, ma’am.’’ 

‘You said this was the fire 
department, didn’t you?”’ 

‘“* Yes; but’’ 

‘Well, I want to say that 
I’m trying very hard to raise a 
respectable yardful of grass and 
have lately planted grass seed as 
far as the Cummingses’ walk. 
Then, besides the grass seed, I 
planted only yesterday on the 
Cummingses’ side of the yard 
some sweet peas, golden glows 
and ”’ 

‘‘I] say, ma’am, you are 
mistaken in the telephone num- 
ber. This’”’ 

‘‘Isn’t this the fire depart- 
ment?”’ 

‘“‘It is; but’’ 

‘* Very well. Now I want to 
say further that, however careless 
our neighbors, the Cummingses, 
are with their lawn and flowers, 
we are very, very much the other 
way. In fact, a pretty lawn, 
adorned with a variety of flowers, 
is what I and my husband are 
striving every day to accomplish; 
and we want our yard to appear 
as well clear up to the Cum- 
mingses’ sidewalk as it is possible a , 
to have it. Why, I wouldn’t any eas 
more allow a person to step on my 





grass seed or sweet peas or ’”’ ANOTHER NATURAL MISTAKE. 
«onl * . . ‘ - ” 
“RP aven’s sake. man"s Mrs. Jenkins—* Norah, did you see that bag of confetti I bought for Freddie yesterday ?” . 
For heave —" = ous _ The cook—** Oi did ; but, shure, Oi didn't know it wor only fer Freddie. ‘There's half av it left, though. 
what has this to do with the fire Mrs. Jenkins (excitedly) —‘**‘ Half of it? What became of the rest?” 
department?”’ The cook—** Oi cooked it, av coorse; an’ ye all had it fer yer breakfist this marnin’. 
“*Oh, well, I want to inform 
you that our house is No. 200 School Street, and that the Cummingses’ 
house next door is afire. Now, don’t let your firemen trample ”’ 66 P* 
But the fireman had dropped the receiver. CHARLES C, MULLIN, 


” 


ADVANTAGE OF PROVING SUPERIORITY. 

’? hoo-hooed the chastised son, ‘‘ if I had let Willie Sim- 
monds lick me, instead of me licking him, would you’ve 
whipped me just the same?”’ 

‘Yes; but remember that in such a case you would be get- 
ting two lickings in place of one!’’ 

CONCLUSIVE. 
First doctor —‘‘ Do you consider the operation absolutely nec- 





essary ?’’ 
Second doctor ‘‘ Surely! The only way we can possibly find 


” 


out what ails him is to have a post-mortem. 


A WITHERING GLANCE. 


ONCE had a doggie named 
Spark, ; 
Who met with an auto at dark. 
It gave him a glance 
That pressed out his pants, 
And tore off a part of his bark. 


JOHNNY’S CAREER AS AN 











7 Sinden OFFICE BOY. 
INFORMATION WANTED. ONDAY, hired. 
Ticket agent—“* Well, what is it? Don't keep the other people waiting.” Tuesday, tired. 
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Wednesday, fired. NEW YORK, , 


Weary—‘* I merely wish ter know, sir,.if de nort’-bound t'rough freight is 


. ” 
on time. 








A GOOD TICKET. 


iT 3 HAT this country needs,’’ says a 
Western correspondent, “‘ is 
money and rest.’’ True enough; and while 
we are quite sure that if we can get the 
first we shall be able to arrange without 
much difficulty to secure as much of the 
second as is good for us, we are not wholly 
out of sympathy with our correspondent’s 
suggestion for a winning ticket: 








FOR PRESIDENT 
John D. Rockefeller, of Cleveland, O. 





FOR VICE-PRESIDENT 
William Muldoon, of White Plains, N. Y. 


PLATFORM 
I. Current funds in plenty. 
II. Dolce far niente. 


BUSTED UP. 

She —‘‘ There 
were several wrecks 
along the beach this 
morning.”’ 

He—‘‘ Some of 
the guests must have 
paid their hotel bills 





Sag Ri Be itididh. inleZ, 
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CONSTANT EMPLOYMENT, 


Member art league—‘‘ What does your father do for a living, little boy ?” 


46 : ° a eS : “ye fog supe an . . ” COPYRIGHT, 1908, ey sU0Ge 
Little boy —** He do nuthin’ sim uy de time, an’ nuthin’ more de rest uv de time. last night. COMPANY, BEW YOR 


FORTUNATE, INDEED. 

Cook—** Taylor was always a fortunate man, but doesn’t it seem 
wonderful that his luck should stay with him to the very last?’’ 

Raleigh —‘* How was that?’’ 

Cook—** Why, he was operated on for the removal of a pearl 
which he had accidentally swallowed while eating oysters, and when 
the pearl was examined it was found to be valuable enough to pay 
for both the operation and the funeral.’’ 


: . TOO STRENUOUS. 


Dusty Rhodes—‘‘ Say, wouldn’t 
youse like ter belong ter dat swell 
Iroquois Club?’’ 

Weary Walker—*‘ Naw; Indian 
clubs makes me t’ink of gymnasium 


exercise,”’ 


ON THE FENCE. 


- => 
REET 


HARD TO GET OUT. 





Y brother is a Democrat, Finnigan—“ An’ is there anny money in goats?” 
Ma yells for prohibition ; Hennigan—** ‘Vhere is in thot wan.” 
But no one knows where pa is at, Finnigan—* So?” 
a PAN Rot : . 
Corry Vee ee Seeee Cae For he’s a politician. Hennigan—** Yis. He ate me pocketbook this marnin’.” 


NEW YORK. 


BALLADE OF THE OPTIMIST. 


AUGHT care I what the weather be, 

N Whether the skies be foul or fair, 
Whether from ice the walks be free, 

Or whether the winds be raw and rare; 

In a lodge, secure beyond compare, 
I lie and doze and dream and rail 

At the world, its griefs, enough and to spare. 
For what does it matter to me, in jail? 


So long as of beans and diluted tea 

And thick-cut bread I can get my share, 
What matters the candidacy to me 

Of Hughes the whiskery, Cannon the square, 
Ss Fairbanks, William the debonnair? 
= , : eee | Yi) \: Naught to me is the tariff scale. 
' I puff my pipe in my metal lair. 
For what does it matter to me, in jail? 


Good friends have I, you must all agree— 
Will Shakespeare, Dickens, Thoreau, Voltaire, 
Poe, one Villon (in jail was he— 
You should read the ballad he scribbled there!) 
Naught to me is the world—I swear 
By friends whose friendship is never stale, 
Nor reck the griefs of the Otherwhere. 


+ _ wy 
» il) My Wy | hs hevelea.. For what does it matter to me, in jail? 
——_ eet AN 4 . 
— 





L ENVOI. 

ee, And you are my friend, I do declare 
She—** Great heavens! eight o'clock! We're half an hour late.” (Though you think it not), who for want of bail 
He—‘* What time is supper served ?” Hath given me freedom from every care. 
She—** At eleven-thirty.” For what does it matter to me, in jail? 


| He—** Then we're three hours too soon.” RUSSELL W. TAFT. 






































= - AN EARLY POLICY. 


HEN Eve began to rule 
mankind, 
Back in a luckless hour, 
Beyond the bounds that had been 
set, 
She seized the reins of power. 


She started in to clean the house 
With racket past forgiving; 

The very fairest time of year 
She made not worth the living. 





With muck-rake, mop, and broom 
and pan, 


























} Z She raised a dust and clutter; 
——— She drove poor Adam from his 
e—= roof 
Wi _—— And skimped his bread and 
y | — a butter. 
ie - And even when her time was run, 
; | | Conspicuously branded, 
\ | She saw to it her policies ins 
| \ | | Were to successors handed. 
Sa — { oUNg MC LANDBURGH WILSON. 
SSS! MURPHY’S DILEMMA. 


URPHY, evidently under the weight of a hilarious jag, was zig- 
zagging his way along the country road. Meeting a minister 
of the gospel, he straightened himself up and asked, 
nena ‘Can yez tell me how fur is’t frum here to White Plains?’’ 
Se ‘* About four miles,’’ answered the clergyman; ‘‘ but, my good 
man, you have a long road before you.’’ 
** It ain’t th’ lin’th of th’ road that’s thrubblin’ me at all, at all, 
yer rivirence,’’ hiccoughed Murphy. ‘‘ It’s th’ width of it.’’ 





TOGETHER. 


oo IKE, don’t you and Pat pull together?’’ 


: 6a . . *4) . Sen re 7) 
SHE IS PAST PRAYING FOR. Shure, we do, sorr, but it’s in opposite directions. 


‘I'll pray for ye, pretty lady.” 


‘* Poor fellow! come here and I'll give you two cents. " \ , | y 
| | | = ‘ @, SSS = — 
REFLECTIONS OF UNCLE EZRA. = — we | 
| | 





HEY say truth is stranger than fiction, and, by 
gravy! it ought to be, because it is a blame sight \ 
scarcer. 

Since Amos Hilliker has had the mumps, his . 
whiskers is too small and don’t fit his face. : t = im 

Doc. Hanks attends most all the old veterans f " yy, i H 
in this vicinity, which is quite appropriate, as he : Ys awe i | | | 
is a veterinary surgeon. : YJ ; Ti Hy) | \ 

I never see acorn doctor that didn’t wear a ' = 1 Ml iN. 

















plug hat and a dyed mustache, nor a temperance aa 
lecturer that didn’t have a red nose. : 

Don’t poke fun at the old maids. An old maid tee 
of thirty may be a charmin’ young widder at thir- Lag ~ : 

—- ae m ad <i 

ty-five, with a life-insurance roll that would choke 0 AE 
a hippypotmus. ‘UTTING FELLOW - 

By gum! I thought summer had come sure when I heard the crickets P A : Ul H / scape tae ee ‘ ; 

oy : . P Bleecker—‘‘ There's an artist who doesn't believe in growing 

hollerin’ all one evening last week; but, come to find out, it was only Hod long hair.” 
Purdy settin’ on the church steps, windin’ his new dollar watch. Hod’s Broadway—* Well, he believes in raising it just the same." 


—_ 
a 

ia 

ga 








new watch is guaranteed to run one year, and Hod says it 
ought to, for it takes about one year to wind it up. 

Amos Hilliker has always wanted to see what kind of a 
lookin’ critter an end-seat hog was, and the last time he was 
down to New York he went into every meat market in town, 
but couldn’t find one. 

Rev. Hardscrabble expects to take a vacation from his 
duties at the Hard Shell meetin’-house this summer and ac- 
cept a lucrative position as second engineer on Hank Fris- 
by’s thrashin’ machine, if he can get it. 

The last time Hod Purdy sent down to New York for 
quinine, they sent it to him in capsules. Hod says he don’t 
like to get it in capsules, for it takes too long to shuck ’em 
before takin’. It is purty near as hard on the teeth as 
eatin’ peanuts. 

The weather man reports that we have had three inches 
of rain this spring in our vicinity. Cal Stebbins, our gentle- 


fi!) 





FETE RSE. 








manly and congenial blacksmith, says the weather man is a 
NO GROUNDS FOR LYING. , liar, as he has got more than seven feet in his cistern already. 
Seaver (in railroad eating-house)—‘‘ Waiter, waiter! this coffee tastes like lye. Our village board has had a group picture taken. Now 


Why in thunder do you serve such stuff?" 
Waiter—‘‘ Well, to tell you the truth, it is four parts lye. 
to dissolve the sandwich, so it can be digested." 


We serve it that way we know why they are always called the common council. 
ROY K. MOULTON, 
































MAKING MONKS 
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S OF THEM ALL. 
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1. Bathers—** Oh, look! there's the sea serpent! How fortunate for us!” 2. Yachtsman—“ By golly, boys! there’s the sea serpent. Luff her up, Bill, 


and we will get a half hitch round his tail. He's swimming some, too.” 
































3. Cap'n Jones—* Pull like Satan, mates, until I git enough to give him 4. Cap'n Jones 


th’ old whale gun. Gol bing it! a speciment like thet is wuth a thousand 


“* Sufferin’ bluefish! what in gosh all hemlock is t',et ?” 
dollars at th’ museam."’ 
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Arie jes 






































5. Nerwy Nat—‘* Couldn't you see, you old barnacle! that you were shoot- 6. Feminine chorus—‘ Oh, girls! it’s a real man!” 
ing ata gentleman in his motor boat with a string of beer barrels in tow? Nervy Nat—‘* Why, gewiss! Did you think it was a velocipede ?” 
For your marksmanship I have naught but praise ; but, for the love of Mike ! Hotel proprietor—* That was a great stunt, sir. It was worth a thousand 
get your eyes focused, or you'll be mistaking the Lusitania for a whale,” to me in advertising. Pray take the best room in the house before the crowd 
comes." ’ 
Nervy Nat—*‘ Yours to command, Alphonse. But pray assure your 
hungry chorus that I am a confirmed bachelor.” 


NO. 50—NERVY NAT AS A SUMMER ATTRACTION. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, 225 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 
NOTE. The First Series of Nervy Nat's Adventures is now ready, handsomel 


bound in book form. Price, 75 cents; 10 cents additional 
for postage when ordered by mail. Address JUDGE C °o 


MPANY, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
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ABOUT DUE. 


A countrywoman, residing near the 
town of Sligo, thinking her husband was 
rather late in coming home on Saturday 
with his pay, went to the police office to 
inquire if he was there. 

‘‘Is our Pat here?’’ she asked. 

‘*No,’’ replied the constable; ‘‘ but 
sit down; we’re expecting him every 
minute.’’—Exchange. 


A HARD KNOCK. 


Smart young man—‘‘ You seem to be 
staring at me pretty hard. Do I remind 
you of any one?”’ 

Rustic old party—‘‘ Yes; you remind 
me of an aunt of mine, only she’s got a 
leetle more mustache than you have.’’— 
Pearson’s Weekly. 


The popularity of grape-fruit as a breakfast diet 
is greatly enhanced by Abbott’s Bitters. 


UNOBTAINABLE. 


The doctor’s wife—‘‘ Well, Jane, so 
your poor husband’s gone at last. Didn’t 
you give him his medicine properly?’’ 

Jane—‘‘ Ah, poor dear, how could I? 
Doctor said as how it was to be took in 
a recumbent position, an’ I ’adn’t got 
one. I asked Mrs. Green to lend me 
one. 
broke! 
Sketch. 


So it were no good.’’—The 


GOOD EARS. 


First farmer—-‘‘ That new hired man 
of yours must have been a bookkeeper 
before he came to you.’’ 

Second farmer—‘* Why so?’’ 

First farmer—‘* I 
time he stops work for a few minutes 
he puts the pitchfork behind his ear.’”’ 
Woman’s Home Companion. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 


AN EXTRAVAGANT WOMAN 


Mrs. Belle de Rivera, president of 
the Equal Suffrage League of New York, 
said, at a recent dinner: 

‘“*We’d have had the suffrage, we 
women, long ago, were it not that, where 
women are concerned, men are inclined 
to be a little unfair, a little churlish. 

‘*Their treatment of women is on a 
par with old Hiram Doolittle’s treat- 
ment of his wife. He made her keep a 
cash account, and he would go over it 


every night, growling and grumbling, 


like this: 

‘* «Look here, Hannah——-mustard plas- 
ters, fifty cents; three teeth extracted, 
two dollars. There’s two dollars and 
fifty cents in one day spent for your own 
private pleasure. Do you think I’m 
made of money?’ ’’— Washington Star. 


HEARD OVER THE TELEPHONE. 
‘‘Send me up two bags of oats and a 
bale of hay.’’ 
Voice—** All right, sir. 
for?’’ 
‘*The horse, of course, you idiot.’’ 
London Globe. 


Insure 
Your Pleasure 


when Fishing, Sailing, Camping, 
Hunting, Tramping, Motoring, of 
staying at home by keeping 


Who is it 


within speaking distance. It is the 

most teliable, enjoyable and satis- 

fying of all summer beverages. 
Take it with you wherever you go. 
Any Dealer will supp’ it. 


In “Splits,” too 





She said she ’ad one, but it was/} 


notice that every 


| infant through the strenuous times of 


TRUE TO THE LETTER. | 


The assistants at a large linen draper’s 
shop were preparing for the yearly sale. 
‘* What shall I mark that lot of black 
silk?’’ asked an assistant of the em- 
ployer. 

** Mark the selling price fifteen shil- 
lings a yard,’’ was the answer. 

**But it only cost ten shillings a 
yard,’’ said the astonished employé. 

| ‘*] don’t care what it cost. I am sell- 
ing off regardless of cost,’’ retorted the 
shop owner.—Exchange. | 


| 


THE TRUTH AT LAST. 


A motorist was stopped by a police- 
man, the light on the car being insuffi- 
cient. He gave his card to the constable. 

‘*G. J. Smith,’’ read the man in blue. 
‘*Go on with you!’’ he exclaimed. ‘I 
want your proper name and address. 
| We’ve too many Smiths about here. 
| Now look sharp!’’ 

‘‘Then,’’ said the motorist, ‘‘if you| 
must have it, it’s William Shakespeare, 
Stratford-on-Avon.’’ 

‘* Thank you, sir,’’ replied the police- | 
man. ‘‘ Sorry to have troubled you.”’ 
And he carefully entered the particulars 
in his book. —Pearson’s Weekly. 








FULLY NOURISHED. 


' 

‘ 

| GRAPE-NUTS A PERFECTLY BALANCED | 
FOO}. | 


No chemist’s analysis of Grape-Nuts 
can begin to show the real value of the 
food—the practical value as shown by 
personal experience. 

It is a food that is perfectly balanced, 
supplies the needed elements of brain 
and nerves in all stages of life, from the 


| active middle life, and is a comfort and 
support in old age. 

‘For two years I have used Grape- 
Nuts, with milk and a little cream, for 
breakfast. I am comfortably hungry 
for my dinner at noon. 

‘*T use little meat, plenty of vege- 
tables and fruit in season, for the noon 
‘meal, and if tired at tea time take 
Grape-Nuts alone and feel perfectly 
nourished. 

‘* Nerve and brain power and memory 
are much improved since using Grape- 
Nuts. I am over sixty and weigh 155 
pounds. My son and husband, seeing 
how I had improved, are now using 
Grape-Nuts. 

** My son, who is a traveling man, eats | 
nothing for breakfast but Grape-Nuts | 
and a glass of milk. An aunt, over 
seventy, seems fully nourished on Grape- 
Nuts and cream.’’ ‘‘ There’s a Reason.’’ 

Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. Read ‘*‘ The Road to Well- 
ville,’’ in packages. 

Ever read the above letter? A new 
one appears from time to time. They 
are genuine, true, and full of human 
interest. 





THAT SAME OLD QUESTION. 
Seating himself on the porch, he wiped 
| his perspiring brow. 
‘*T am going to ask you the old, old 
question,’’ he said to the girl at his side. 
‘*Never mind asking it,’’ she said, 
wiping her brow in turn. ‘“‘ Yes; it is 


hot enough for me.’’—Philadelphia Ledg- | % 
er. | 


TACTFUL. 
In the parlor there were three: 
Girl, the parlor lamp and he. 
Two is company, no doubt; 


—Princeton Tiger. 


AT THE SPIRIT SEANCE. 
Medium—*‘‘ Is there any question you 
would like to ask your first wife?’’ 
‘*Yes! I would like to ask her to 
give my second wife her recipe for 





mincemeat.’’—The News. 


Cake Baking Easy 


Cake-baking a problem? Not necess- 
arily—depends on how you proceed. 
Sometimes the cake crumbles; maybe 
it’s “doughy;” or perhaps the icing 
runs off. All these may be avoided 
ne Son. with the help of Kingsford’s Oswego 
T Mc em met Corn Starch, the many wonderful uses 
of which are revealed in our free book of 


“Original Recipes and Cooking Helps” 


KINGSFORD’S 
OSWEGO Stan 


STARCH 


opens up new possibilities in cooking improvement, imparting to 
everyday dishes a delicacy and goodness that is new to you. Unex- 
celled in purity—sixty-six years of superiority. 

Grocers—pound packages—1oc. 


T. KINGSFORD & SON, Oswego, N. Y. 
National Starch Co., Successors 





v 


‘ — 
capacesry fo" “ 
een commer”. 


























That is why the lamp went out. | 2 
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TERRITORIAL TROUBLES. 
Recruit—“ Please, sergeant, I've got a splinter in my ‘and.” 


Sergeant-instructor—* Wot yer bin doin’'—strokin’ yer ’ead ?"’ 
— Punch, 


When Greek 
Meets Greek. 


The season of out-door sports is on—— 
for the bat and ball, the boat and oar, the 
sprinter and track, the chase riders, the race 
course and riders, the swimmers and bathers 
— —to all of which enjoyments 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


contributes the delights of cheer or the com- 
fort of strength. It is the finest stimulant for 
emergencies and the most perfect and purest 
whiskey for health and recuperation. 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md, 











014-Pure-Rare-Rich in Flavor 
are the essential qualities 
of a fine old whiskey. 


Sunny Brook 
Whiskey 


possesses all of these qualities 
because it is distilled and aged 
in the good old honest Ken- 


tucky way. Every bottle is J 
sealed with the Govern- 
ment “Green Stamp” up- 

on which is printed the f 
exact age-proof and 
——< whiskey with- 

in each bottle. 








MANHANSET 
HOUSE 


Shelter Island, L. I. 


2 Hours from New York City. 
Finest Resort on Long Island. 
All Modern Improvements. 


Opens June 25 


UNDER NEW MANAGEMENT 


J. HULL DAVIDSON 


SPECIAL RATES FOR THE SEASON 


Cottages leased with all service and meals 
from June | 


NEW YORK OFFICE, 
UNION SQUARE 
BOOKLET ON APPLICATION 











A good many women travel about 
seeking health that might be easily ob- 
tained at home by a little exercise with 
the broom and dust pan.—-Scranton Trib- 


une. 


OU CAN BE AN ARTIST 


Fascinating Work—Easily Learned 
—as an Dlustrator, Designer, Car- 
toonist. Practical, pers:nal Home Instruction 
Dy mall Uraduates everyebere fiiing high-salaried po«itions 
Wrise for handsome Art Hook FREE. SCHOOL OF APPLIED ART 
C67 Fine Arts Bidg. , Battle Creek, Michigan. 










THINK IT OVER. 


‘*T saw him kiss your cheek!’’ 
true.’”’ 
** Oh, Modesty !’’ ‘‘ ’T was strictly kept; 
He thought me asleep; at least I knew 
He thought I thought he thought I 
slept.’’ 


oo Te 


Coventry Patmore. 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 

all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terma, $5.00 for 
1) notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York 
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LOOKING BACKWARD. 


Old-fashioned man, 
Simple his plan, 
Plain at a glance, 
Pays what he owes; 
Nothing he knows 
Of high finance. 


To put away 
Something each day 
Is his design. 

Not very slick; 
Getting rich quick 
Not in his line. 


Old-fashioned man, 
Head of a clan, 
Happy his life. 
Kids all about, 
Rosy and stout, 
And just one wife. 
Pittsburgh Post. 


SHAKE INTO YOUR SHOES 


Allen's Foot-Ease, a powder, It cures painful, smart- 
ing, nervous feet, and instantly takes the sting out 
of corns and bunions. Allen's Foot-Ease makes tight 
or new shoes feel easy. It is a certain cure for sweat- 
ing, callous, swollen, tired, aching feet. Try it to- 
day. Sold by all Druggists and Shoe Stores. By mail 
for 25c. in stamps. Don't accept any substitute. For 
FREE trial package, also Free Sample of the FOOT- 
EASE Sanitary CORN-PAD, a new invention, ad- 
dress, Allen S. Olmated, Le Roy, N. Y 


A PLEA FOR AN AFFIDAVIT. 


Senator Fulton, at his annual Oregon 
salmon dinner in Washington, told a tip- 
ping story. 

‘* In Astoria,’’ he said, ‘* there used to 
be an old fisherman who brought me, 
the first of every month, a present of 
splendid salmon from his master. I al- 
ways gave the old fisherman a tip. 

‘*But one morning I was very busy, 
and when the old boy brought the fish | 
thanked him hurriedly and, forgetting 
his tip, bent over my desk again. He 
hesitated a moment, then cleared his 
throat and said, 

‘** Senator, would ye be so kind as to 
put it in writin’ that ye didn’t give me 
no tip this time, or my wife’ll think I’ve 
went and spent it on rum?’ ’’— Washing- 
ton Star. 


A few dashes of Abbott's Bitters adds greatly to 
the appetizing and tonic effect of grape-fruit. 


MIGHT HAVE BEEN IN HIM. 


** Johnny,’’ said his mother severely, 
‘*some one has taken a big piece of 
ginger cake out of the pantry.’’ 

Johnny blushed guiltily. 


**Oh, Johnny!”’ she exclaimed; ‘I 
didn’t think it was in you!’’ 
‘* It ain’t all,’’ replied Johnny; ‘* part 


of it’s in Elsie.’’—-Pearson’s Weekly. 


NAUGHTY! 

A middle-aged farmer accosted a seri- 
ous-faced youth outside the Grand Cen- 
tral Station in New York the other day. 

‘* Young man,”’ he said, plucking his 
sleeve, ‘‘ I want to go to Central Park.’’ 

The youth seemed lost in considera- 
tion for a moment. 

**Well,”’ he said finally, 
just this once. 
ever, ever to ask me 
body’s. 


**you may 


But I don’t want you 
again.’’ 


Every- 
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‘The World’s Best Table Water’’ 


Richard's Poor Almanack,"’ beautifully bound and illustrated humorous book, 


The Hit of the Hour, “ 
Address White Rock, Flatiron Building, N. Y. 


sent for Ive, 





By F. ¥. Cory. 





THE 
UNREQUITED LOVE 


They 
Baby's clinging love 
Is likened best 


To heaven above. 


say the 


<20N<-y 





Ot heaven’s delights 
I have a doubt ; 

I'd say, off-hand, 
To cut it out. 
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UNREQUITED LOVE 





Photogelatine in sepia, 8 x 11. 


25 cents. 
JUDGE COMPANY 


225 Firern Ave. New Yor« 








PALLISER’S UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 


By GEORGE A. PALLISER. 


E. have just published a new book, with above title, containing 150 
up-to-date plans of houses, costing from $500 to $18,000, which 
anyone thinking of building a house should have if they wish to save 

money and also get the latest and best ideas of a practical architect and emi- 
nent designer and writer on common-sense, practical and convenient dwelling 
houses for industrial Americans, homes for co-operative builders, investors and 
everybody desiring to build, own or live in Model Homes of low and medium 
cost. These plans are not*old plans, but every one is up-to-date, and if you 
are thinking of building a house you will save many times the cost of this book 
by getting it and studying up the designs. We are certain you will find some- 
thing in it which will suit you. It also gives prices of working plans at about 
one-half the regular prices, and many hints and helps to all who desire to build. 
160 large octavo pages. Price, paper cover, $1.00; bound in cloth, $1.50. 
Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of price. 


Address all orders with remittances to 


‘JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Remit by money order or check---don't send currency. 
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BOSTON 
GARTER 


DESIGNED TO BE WORN 
WITH KNEE DRAWERS 


NON-ELASTIC TUBULAR 
KNIT LEG BAND 
ELASTIC ADJUSTABLE 
PENDANT 
NO METAL TOUCHES 
THE LEG 


Made with the Celebrated 











CUSHION RUBBER B 
CLASP 


OF YOUR HABERDASHER 
Cot’n Pend’ nt, Nickel Plate, 25¢ 











Silk Pendant, Gold Plate 
or mailedon receiptos price 


GEO. FROST CO. 
Sole Makers, Boston | 
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i—- GOOD all Tee VEAaR ROUND wail 





‘eve attempt to kiss a girl unless 
you feel able to deliver the goods. 


NEW AMSTERDAM) 
HOTEL 
4th Ave. and 21st St., New York 








wrens 
accrm 


European Plan 

Rooms with use of Bath $1.00 and up. With 
Private Bath $2.00 for one, $2.50 for two and 
upward. 

NEW BATHS and PLUMBING 

Most Convenient Location in City 

From 23rd Street railroad ferries or from 

Grand Céntrai Station, take cars direct to 
hotel; no transfers. 


SPECIAL RATES MADE 








NEW YORK CITY 


THE HERMITAGE 


A CLUB HOTEL FOR MEN 
The name tells the story 
Seventh Avenue and Forty-second Street 
Junction of Broadway 

Restaurant on 
the street floor, 
—a restaurant 
where ladies are 
welcome. 

Every other 
part of the house 
exclusively for 
men. 

Telephones in 
every room. 

Respectful, 
quiet, obedient 
and alert Japa- 
nese servants. 














Bedroom and 
bath $2.00 a 
day upward. 





cE 


Send for Booklet. 


T. F. PADDELL, Proprietor 











JUDGE’S WOMEN’S DEPARTMENT. 


For the benefit of our women readers in the myriad homes where JuDGE is a 


favorite, 
Perfect Ladies’ Companion,’’ 


we have entered into an arrangement with the 
Mr. Hik Hok. Any perfect lady among our readers 


famous editor of ‘* The 


who has troubles of household or heart may go in perfect confidence to Mr. Hok, 
who will at intervals convey through these pages adviee or comfort, as the case 


may demand. 

Miss Antoinette Eloise Jones, whose 
appeal for a model leap-year proposal we 
turned into a prize contest, is beginning 


to receive aid from our readers. We ap- 
pend the following: 
Tiffin, O., June 5, 1908. 


My dear Mr. Hok: I would not butt in 
on Antoinette’s grief, but I was formerly 
with Mr. Balk on the Ladies’ Lone Jour- 
nal—-charge of the blacksmithing, penny- 
royal pills and crochet department—and 
the troubles of our dear, inexperienced 
girls still appeal tome. Few can ap- 
preciate their distress. Once I had tight 
shoes, cholera morbus and in love, all at 
the same time. It is terrible! 

Permit me to suggest that Antoinette 
take a half-hour’s morning exercise 
with the punching bag, then a five-mile 
walk, up to the 3d of July, confining 
herself to a diet of raw beef, with occa- 
sional side doses of nitroglycerine; then 
pen the following note: 

‘*Mr. Smith: I am in need of advice, 
such only as can be given by a man of 
broad, noble and mature mind. I over- 
look Theodore Roosevelt and appeal to 
you. Can you come and see me? 

‘*T expected my cousin Harold this 
summer, but the doctors took a can- 
opener and pried out his appendix, and 
now he lies stiff and cold in the under- 
taker’s joint. Expecting him, I bought 
a season ball ticket—alas!—a new tour- 
ing-car of the latest 1908 model, and 
had secured and paid for berths for a 
European trip on the Wurst Bismarck. 
Now what shall I do? I feel almost as 
though I should get married. Please 
come and advise me. 

‘* Antoinette.”’ 

Send this by messenger. Mr. Smith 
will surely call. Edge up to him on the 
sofa, and, if he doesn’t propose, put the 
strangle hold on him at once, followed 
up by a solar-plexus punch; then, while 
he is still dazed, put the matrimonial 
question squarely to him. Under no 
circumstances let him leave without a 
definite proposal—and send for the 
preacher at once. 

If Antoinette has not sufficiently de- 
veloped her muscle, she may use a shot- 
gun or blackjack instead of the solar 
plexus. Yours for romance and orange 
blossoms, 

Belle Billeter. 
(Per H. Criswell, secretary.) 
I am not related to Belle Gun- 
ness. I don’t think ‘‘ Zim’”’ could de- 
sign the kind of clothes I wear. Please 
have him send his creation to Mrs. Hetty 
Green, care of Chemical Bank. 


P. &. 


Belle. 


My dear Mr. Smith: By the terms of 
a relative’s will I am obliged to marry 
by July 4th. 

I love another, but have chosen you 
as the means to collect the sum of money 
I am to receive under the terms of the 
will. 

If you will join me, I will allow you 
the usual collection-agency fees, and in- 
close a clipping from the Chicago Daily 
News as a suggestion for the final adjust- 
ment of our relations after the settle- 
ment of my relative’s estate. 

May I not hope to hear from you 
promptly, as the time is getting late? 

Yours for a short married life, 


Antoinette Eloise Jones. 
Berkley Manor, June 8th, 1908. 
Affinity Mine: Stripped of conven- 


tionality, I approach you, my ideal man, 
and, without imploring your pardon for 
so doing, ask you to consider a proposi- 
tion which is of great moment to me, to 
you, and shall be of unusual interest to 


| the world if the ultimate result of your 


favorable decision proves to be that 
which we shall most ardently desire. 

As though you were Adam and I Eve, 
I shall speak—-as though we were the 
only man and woman in existence. 

Go with me in fancy, if you will, to 
a shady nook beside a silvery stream in 
the forest, and, while soft zephyrs sigh 
through the leafy bowers above us, 
while a mocking bird is trilling golden 
harmonies of love, while the sunshine 
caresses a wild lily and the flower seems 
to swoon with love as it bends above the 
purling brook, let me breathe into your 
heart a secret. | 

I have chosen you to tell it to, because 
you are a man among men—an Adonis 
in face and form, a mental and moral 
giant; -and, despite your disdain for 
things sentimental, I have discovered 
that you possess a keen appreciation for 
tender sentiment as expressed in music, 
literature and art. 

As for me, you know my realm is the 
book-world; you also realize my keen 
appreciation of your wit and learning; 
and, above all, 
my ability to attract little children-—-the 
jewel in the crown of a woman’s charm. 

And now to the point of my appeal. 
Maidenly reserve, despite my brave in- 
tentions at the beginning, causes me to 
hesitate; but I will let Shakespeare 
speak for me: 

** Music to hear, why hearest thou music 
sadly? 

Sweets with sweets war not, joy de- 

lights in joy. 
Why lovest thou that which thou re- 
ceivest not gladly, 
Or else receive with pleasure 
annoy? 


you must have noticed | 


To 
King Edward VI 


By Sperial 
Appointment 


PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


for over half a 
century have 
been the first 
choice of critical 
smokers in 
every city of the 
civilized world. 





AMBASSADOR 
the after-dinner size 
25c 


35c 


Arthur E. Jameson. 


CAMBRIDGE 


in boxes of ten 





thine 


If the true concord of well-tuned sounds 


By unions married do offend thine 
ear, 
They do but sweetly chide 
confounds 
In singleness the 
shouldst bear. 
Mark how one string, sweet husband to 


thee, who 


parts that thou 


another, 
Strikes each in each by mutual order- 
ing, 
Itesembling sire and child and happy | 
mother, ° 
Who, all in one, one pleasing note to 
sing; 


Whose speechless song, being many, 
seeming one, 

Sings this to thee, ‘Thou single wilt 
prove none.’ ”’ 

And from our union, the harmony of 
our love attuned to the music of heavenly 
choirs, shall spring the Sun of modern 
ages—-for he shall be our holy desire, 
the summum bonum of our love. And, 
incidentally, may I here mention that I 
shall possess the worldly goods to the 


amount of $40,000 to endow our son with | 


all that heart can wish. 
And now, by the love of every lover 


ever sung in song or story, by the plead- | 
the beautiful shep- | 
herd, by the living God, who is love, I| 


ing of Venus before 


swear I'd like to hear you whisper, 
‘* Antoinette, I love you!’’ 
Yours for eternity, 
Antoinette Eloise Jones. 

P.S. Whisper it now, dear heart, be- 
fore the cruel calendar shall read July 
4th. For you knew my aunt, you knew 
her will and, knowing the clause with- 
in her will, you can but pardon me for 
having forestalled your proposal to me 
by speaking first. 

Mistress—‘‘ Did the mustard plaster 
do you any good, Bridget?’’ 

Maid—-‘** Yes; but, be gorry, mum, ut 
do bite the tongue!’’—Ex. 





Copyright, 1907, by Judge Co. 
AN OLD MAN'S DARLING. 


Photogravure in sepia, 15 x 1944. 


One Dollar. 


Send 8 cents for our beautiful illustrated 
catalogue. 


Jupce Co., 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


FULLY SUPPLIED. 
‘* Try a bottle of this prepara- 
| tion, sir. Splendid thing for baldness.’’ 

Customer—-‘*‘ Don’t doubt it, but I’ve 
got all the baldness I want, thank you.’’ 


Barber 


HOTEL 


MARTINIQUE 


BROADWAY AND 33D preset. 
HERALD SQUARE, N. ¥. CIT 








THE poet CENTRAL LOCATION 


eminent 

. (among New 

D: York hotels) for 

gt 8 oy the excellence of Its 
F ait 08S vervice.culsine and appoint 
THE MARTINIQUE 


wee ven 

a RESTAURANTS HAVE AN IN- 

TERNATIONAL REPUTATION. 
Same Management as St. Denis Hotel. 


dick Pere Git) dc 
fun BRAND 


_ BR MADE OF LINEN 
sizes 15¢ ror25¢ 


FOR 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York. 
| ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER, 


4.2 
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Your Summer Vacation? 
The vacation question in all its details is fully answered in 
the 1908 Summer Book of the Lackawanna Railroad, en- 
titled 


“MOUNTAIN AND LAKE RESORTS” 


It tells you where you can fish, hunt, bathe, swim, row, 
sail, paddle, motor, golf, climb, ride, dance or rest. It gives 
a list of Hotels, boarding houses, rates, railroad fares, etc. 













It takes you to the very heart of Nature's Playground. 


Send 10c. in stamps and this beautifully illustrated 
book of 112 es will be mailed to you, or it may 
be obtained Free at any Lackawanna Ticket Office. 

GEORGE A. CULLEN 


General Passenger Agent, Lackawanna Railroad 
Dept. 27, 90 West St., New York 









Lackawanna 
Railroad 





BOB, BETTY AND BASEBALL. 


OB, who is that ** Come on, Betty, the last man is out,’ 
man with aclub said Bob. 
over his shoul- ‘* That’s a deliberate 





prevarication,’’ 





der?”” asked snapped Betty. ‘‘ Look at them all 

Betty. around us. I don’t suppose a dozen have 
‘*He is the reached the street.’’ 

batter ex- ‘I'll buy you a baseball guide, dear,’ 

plained Bob. promised Bob. 

‘The club he ‘Tell me why they all look so de- 

carries is called pressed?’’ demanded Betty. 

a bat.’’ ‘The score didn’t favor them.’’ re- 
‘‘And that plied Bob. 

man with the * What was the score?’’ 

ball is called a ** Visitors eight; home team orte.’”’ 

baller?’’ **Oh, Bob,’’ cried Betty joyfully, 











** I’m so glad the home team won!”’ 
PERRINE LAMBERT. 


**No, little girl. He is called the 
pitcher because he pitches the ball.”’ 

‘*Then why isn’t the man with the 
club called the holder?’’ inquired Betty. 
** He holds the club, doesn’t he?’’ 

** As arule, dear, the player’s position 
gives him a name,’’ said Bob. ‘ For in- 
stance, the man‘in the field is called a 
fielder.’’ 

**Oh, I'm beginning to understand,’’ 
cried Betty. ‘* That man with the glove 
is a glover, isn’t he?’’ 

** Betty, that man is not a glover,’’ 
declared Bob. ‘‘ He is acatcher. They 
call him a catcher because he catches the 
ball.’’ 

* But the other men catch the ball.’’ 

** Yes; but not as often as the catcher. 
The pitcher pitches the ball and the 
catcher catches it.”’ 

‘But suppose he doesn’t catch 


A STRANGE PROFESSION. 


sion,’’ muses the young man. 

‘Because it develops negatives?’’ 
asks the young woman with a knowing 
look. 

‘* Not that exactly. But, as an ex- 
ample, the other day I had my picture 
taken in my riding togs—-not on a horse, 
you know, but just standing in my riding 
outfit with my crop held in my hand. 
And to-day the photographer writes me 
that the pictures are ready for me and 
that they are all mounted.’’—Herald and 
Presbyter. 


it,”” 


“Photography is a strange profes-| 


| NOT NICE. 
Mr. William Huggins was angry, and 
he certainly appeared to have some jus- 

tification for wrath. 
‘* *Liza,’’ he e xpostulated, 


Cancer 


bringin’ tell you I won’t ’av the kids My Treatment pans Instant Relief from 


** don’t I) 


Pain and Odor and Has Often 


Cured Cancer. 


brin 
my best ’at? It ain’t nice, 

His wife replied coldly, ‘‘ Just listen 
to reason, if you please, Bill. 
spoilt the shape of that hat with your) 
funny head, and, as you’re working coal 
all day at the wharves, what can a little | 
extra coal-dust in your hat matter?”’ | 

‘*You don’t see the point, ’Liza,’’ 
said William, with dignity. ‘‘I only 
wear that ’at in the hevenin’s, an’ if, 
while I’m hout, I takes it horf my head 
it leaves a black band round my forrid. 
Wot’s the consequence? Why, I gits| 
accused 0’ washin’ my face with my ’at 
on. And it ain’t nice, ’Liza.’’—Exz. 


in’ in the coals from the shed in 
*Liza!’’ 


| 
You have At Home without Pain, ae « Operation, and 
I Tell You How, Free. 


PARLOUS TIMES. 

‘*A man has to draw it fine these 
days.”’ 

‘* What do you mean?”’ 

‘*Staying ten minutes after office 
hours each day will probably make a 
good impression, but staying fifteen is 
liable to excite suspicion that you are 

. . ” 

monkeying with your books. —Kaneas | 
. nal. I Have Proven Cancer Can Be Cured at 
City Journ | Home. No Pain, No Plaster, No Knife.— 

Dr. Wells. e 

MARINE TONES. I have perfected a new and seemingly unfailing 
ai . + oP remedy for the relief or cure of the deadly cancer. 
What do you think of my voice: I have made some most astohishing cures. I be- 
she asked, after trying a selection from lieve every person with cancer should know of this 
‘* I] Trovatore. : . } remarkable medicine and its wonderful cures, and I 
**It makes me think of sailors,’’ he | will be glad to give full information free to all who 








replied. write me and tell me about their case. 
‘* Of sailors? Why should itdothat?’’| Peter Keagan, Galesburg, Ill, had cancer of the 
‘‘It has a tendency to die at C.’’— mouth and throat. Doctors said, ‘‘no hope.” Mr. 
Chicago Record-Herald. | Keagan wrote: es is only a question of a short 
‘ time—I must die.”” To-day his cancer is healed up 


|} and he is well. My new radiatized fluid did it. It 
| has other just such cures to its credit. It gives in- 
stant relief from the pain and odor, and is saving 
people every day and restoring them to health and 
strength. If you have cancer or any lump or sore 
that you believe is cancer, write to-day and learn 
how others have been cured quickly and safely and 
at very small expense. No matter what your condi- 
tion may be, do not hesitate to write and tell me 
about it. I will answer your letter promptly, giving 
you, absolutely free, full information and proof of 
many remarkable cures. Address Dr. Rupert Wells, 
3467 Radol Bldg., St. Louis, Mo. 
GRITTY. 
‘* Fifty miles an hour,’’ 
chauffeur; ‘‘ are you brave?’’ 
** Yes; I’m full of grit,’’ replied the 
girl, as she swallowed another pint of 
dust. Exchange. 


yelled the 
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persisted Betty, ‘* is he called a misser? 
r ‘* Betty, you are trying to work this 
thing along a certain line of argument, 
and it’s utterly impossible,’’ remon- 
strated Bob. ‘‘ Just try to enjoy the 
game without knowing anything about 
a 
Betty was obviously miffed. She 
watched the game silently until the end 
of the seventh inning. Then she turned 
to Bob. 
‘** Please tell me about those pillows 
out there on the grass,’’ she coaxed. 
** They are called bases.’’ 
**When a man is on a base 
bager?” 
* No, dear; he is called a baseman.’”’ 
that man between 





is he a 


**And what is 
those two bases?’’ 
* He stops the ball from going to the 
outfield,’’ explained Bob. ‘He is 
called the short-stop.’ 
Betty’s eyes grew moist and there was | 
a pathetic catch in her voice as she said, 
** It really isn’t fair to make fun of me, 
Bob. That tall man couldn’t be any- 
thing short.’’ 
** Never mind; the game will soon be 
over,’’ answered Bob. 












2 ee va, pie oN 
S 


<= PEA S 


4 
thes 
y 












{ The girl watched the playing with a 

languid interest. Finally the spectators 

i groaned concertedly, arose and started 
for the exits. 
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Judge’s Platform at All Times and All Seasons 


in black and white the color cartoon of June 6th. It is already famous. 
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BORATED 


| THROWN OUT. 
TALCUM 


A boy was asked what 
| Moses did with the Tab- Th of 
| ernacle in the wilderness eo 


IENNEN’ 


|when the people mur- 
| mured. 

He replied, ‘‘ He 
chucked it away.’’ 
| When asked to ex- 
/plain, he read the sev- 
enth verse of the thirty- 
third chapter of Exodus, 
‘“*And Moses took the} 
Tabernacle and pitched 
it without the camp, 
afar off from the camp.’’ 

Exchange. 





ligbtful after Shaving. Sold everywhere, 
of 25c} Get Mennen’s (the original). Sample 


pt 
GERHARD MENNEN COMPANY, Newark. NJ. 


Pears 


Pears’ Soap has never 
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At the Thousand Islands 


Dancing, golf, tennis, bowling and motoring, with the 
aquatic sports — fishing, bathing, canoeing, sailing and 
motor boating in the St. Lawrence River, make the hours 
pass all too quickly. Hay fever and asthma are unknown. 
Innumerable hotels, boarding-houses, farm-houses, cottages and house-boats 
provide accommodations to suit every purse. The Thousand Islands are 


centrally located and easily and oe reached from all directions by 
the fast through trains of the New York Central Lines. 











MAKING A HIT. 


‘* You have been stay- 
ing with James lately, 
haven’t you, John?”’ 

“Tm...” 

‘They say his new 
wife has an awful tem- 
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oe | eine unio 9 Ww adly send you an itinerary of a trip from your home LEA 
itself, a prize for the rt city to the Thousand Islands and return (side trips if you Ss 






“‘ With anything that 
came handy.”’ Balti- 


; : more American, 
Established in 1789. | 


: A WISE SALESMAN. 
NOT THAT BRAND. ‘* |—-er—-wish to look 
at some—er—false hair,’ 
barrassed young lady. 
** Very well, miss,’’ rejoined the dip- 
lomatic salesman. ‘‘ What shade does 


wish)— illustrated literature, maps, information on hotels 
and incidental expenses—and sum up the entire trip into an 
approximate cost. 

Address J. F. FAIRLAMB, G.P.A., Room 395, Grand Central Station, NewYork 






complexion. 
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THE ROLL-CALL. 


A teacher asked her class to name five | 
different members of the ‘‘ cat’’ familly. | 


‘“‘Are you studying Esperanto, Mr. said the em- 
Idiot?’’ asked the linguist. 


‘“*T am not,’’ said the idiot. ‘‘ I can 


talk too much in English if I want to.’’ 
‘“‘It is a very fine language,’’ said 
the linguist——‘‘ condensed, concise, and 
easily acquired.’’ 
‘* No doubt,’’ said the idiot. ‘‘ But I 
don’t care for potted tongue.’’ —Catholic 


your friend wish?’’-—~Exchange. 


**See, hubby, what a beautiful me- 
morial wreath at a bargain! Too bad 
none of your friends is to be buried!’’ 


Nobody answered till at last one little 
gir! raised her hand. 
‘* Well?”’ said the teacher, encourag- 
ingly. 
‘‘ Father cat, mother cat, and three | 
little kittens.’’—Hebrew Standard. 








Mirror. Meggendorfer Blaetter. | 


FITTING UP THE FLAT. 

‘* What’s this?’’ inquired Mr. Young- 
hub, as he picked up a colander. 
pee - ee - ‘*Tt’s an open-work saucepan,’’ ex- 
ona OPS , 7 plained Mrs. Younghub, with superior 
5 wisdom. ‘‘ It must be the latest thing.’’ 
— Washington Herald. 
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HOLDING HANDS 
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4. The landing at pan. 








—The Sketch. 
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LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE TEDDY BEARS. 


THE TEDS ARE SENT AWAY FROM HARM TO SPEND THE FOURTH UPON A FARM. 
















































































' 
1. The Teddies for an outing go 2. They turned them loose to play about— 
To spend the glorious Fourth, you know. A somewhat reckless deed, no doubt. 
Old Farmer Hicks received the six, The Teds squealed in anticipation, 
And “ Ain't they cute ?'’ cried Mommer Hicks. While Johnny planned a celebration. 
” 
3. They found some paint of brilliant hue, 4. The farmer sees them vanishing 
In colors red and white and blue. Behind the old barn’s sheltering wing. 
* Let us be patriotic!” cries * "They're up to something, wife," says he. 
Young Johnny, winking both his eyes. ** I think we'd better go and see. ” 
Prt) 
i. Poe 
5. Jehoshaphat! what meets their sight 5. The hens, the geese, the piggies, too! 
; All painted red and blue and white Old Hicks's face turns red and blue; 
! Appears a striped barnyard force— Then, white with rage, his whip in hand, 
| A patriotic cow and horse. He chases off the naughty band. 
i} 
- 
COPYRIGHT 1908 BY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, FIFTH AVENUE AND MADISON SQUARE, NEW YORK. 


a] 
The First Series of the adventures of “Little Johnny and the Teddy Bears” is now ready in handsome book form. Price, 60 cents. For sale 


























